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aigrettes flashing in the breeze, between unmoving
aides-de-camp in silver trappings, their swords
uplifted reverently like Hosts.
We passed a whole city of tents pitched in a wood ;
then a second, still larger camp on the edge of a lake.
The officer who had come to meet us at the station
explained that all the palaces would not have sufficed
to lodge the guests attending the festivities.
" The public rejoicings for the Prince's wedding,"
he informed me, " have been going on for a week
and will last at least ten days more. The number
of guests, if we count in their suites, exceeds six
thousand. So we had to fall back on tents. As you
notice, there are several camps varying in size and
comfort with the class of persons occupying them.
His Highness deeply regrets that he cannot receive
you in the palace, but the camp in which he has
installed your quarters is, as you will see, the finest
of all. In fact," he added with a flattering smile,
" it's the camp H.H. has reserved for his most
honoured visitors. It's just in front of the palace,
you can see it over there."
We were approaching a gigantic chateau ; only
the facade was visible from where we were, but I had
an impression that the wings must cover a consider-
able area. In front of the palace, on the other side
of the road, a polo-ground had been skilfully con-
verted into a garden complete with flowers and foun-
tains, round which were disposed horseshoe-wise
twenty white canvas tents of varying dimensions,
each with a private approach and flower-bed. In
the centre of the garden two very long tents shel-
tered the dining-rooms and lounges. Our canvas
home lay near the entrance of the camp, and very
picturesque it was, lined with yellow-golden fabrics
and lavishly equipped with carpets, cushions, divans,
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